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lin. I therefore made a proposal to them, which was ac-
cepted, that a deputation from Schonhausen and the ether
villages should set off with me to Potsdam to see for them-
selves, and to speak to General von Prittwitz, and perhaps
to the Prince of Prussia also. On the 25th, when we
reached the Potsdam station, the King had just arrived
there, and been favourably received by a great mob of
people. I said to my rustic companions: ' There is the
King. I will present you; speak to him/ They, how-
ever, nervously declined the proposition, and speedily re-
tired to the back of the crowd. I greeted the King re-
spectfully ; he acknowledged the salute without recognising
me, and drove to the palace. I followed him, and there
heard the address which he delivered to the officers of the
guard in the Marble Saloon.1 At the words ' I have never
been freer or more secure than when under the protection
of my citizens,' there arose a murmuring and the clash of
sabres in their sheaths, such as no King of Prussia in the
midst of his officers had ever heard before, and, I hope,
will ever hear again.*

Deeply grieved, I returned to Schonhausen.

The recollection of the conversation which I. had had
at Potsdam with Lieut.-General von Prittwitz induced me
to send him in May the following letter, which my friends
in the Schonhausen district also signed.

*  Every one who has a Prussian heart in his breast
must, in common with us the undersigned, have read with

* It will be found as taken down by an officer in Gerlach's Denkwurdig*
keiten, i. p. 148.

*  [The  accounts given by the Allgmeine Preussische Zeitung, the
Vossische Zeitung, and the Schledsche Zeitung lie before me, and contra-
diet each other and my own recollection  (Wolff,  Berliner Revolutions-
Chronick% vol. i. p. 424).]
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